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4 UPPOSE that a fresh flow of energy, brave, cheerful, 

- joyous, should be poured intofall the forms of Christian 

work, ‘Suppose that foreign missions and home mis- 

~ sions should no longer have to plead and beg for sup- 

port, but that plenty of money should come flowing in 

to send out every missionary that wants to go, and that plenty of 

the strongest and best young men should dedicate their lives to 

the ministry of Christ, and that every household where his gospel 

is believed should find its highest honor and its greatest joy in 
helping to extend his kingdom. 

And then suppose that the Christian life, in its daily mani- 
festation, should come to be marked and known by simplicity and happiness. 
Suppose that the followers of Jesus should really escape from bondage to the evil 
spirits of avarice and luxury which infect and torment so much of our compli- 
cated, tangled, artificial modern life. Suppose that instead of increasing their 
wan's and desires; instead of loading themselves down on life’s journey with so 
many bags and parcels and boxes of superfluous luggage and bric-a-brac that they 
are forced to sit down by the roadside and gasp for breath; instead of wearing 
themselves out in the dusty ways of competition and vain show, or embittering 
their hearts because they cannot succeed in getting into the weary race of wealth 
and fashion— suppose instead of all this, they should turn to quiet ways, lowly 
pleasures, pure and simple joys, “ plain living and high thinking.” 

Suppose they should truly find and clearly show their happiness in the knowl- 
edge that God loves them and Christ died for them and heaven is sure, and so set 
their hearts free to rejoice in life’s common mercies, the light of the sun, the blue 
of the sky, the splendor of the sea, the peace of the everlasting hills, the song of 
the birds, the sweetness of flowers, the wholesome savor of good food, the delight 
of action and motion, the refreshment of sleep, the charm of music, the blessings 
of human love and friendship — rejoice in all these without fear or misgiving, be- 
cause they come from God and because Christ has (sanctified them all by his 


presence and téuch.—Selected. 
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FROM THE EDITOR’S DESK. 


“*Tis summer, glorious summer; 

Look to the glad green earth, 
How from her grateful bosom 

The herb and flower spring forth ; 
These are her rich thanksgivings, 

Their incense floats above, 
Father, what may we offer? 

Thy chosen flower is love.” 





THERE is so much for which 
to be thankful in this midsummer 
month! Leaves of letters, ready 
for reference, lie scatteréd all over 
the desk, like fragrant rose petals ; 
yes, really sweet to the sense of the 
happy editor, for they tell of gen- 
erous gifts, of new auxiliaries, of 
pleasant and profitable happenings 
in older ones, of work improved, 
of fresh work undertaken with 
courage and hope — of all of these 
things in vacation time when 
everybody is supposed to Le rest- 
ing frcm his or her lators. By the 
way, if any cne is really “resting,” 
it is nct in this part of the world, 
unless one has attained that de- 
sired haven of peace in the midst 
of continuous activities ; the peace 
that may come in the Quiet Hour 
in the heart of a busy day.... 
First, let us return thanks for the gift of one thousand dollars to complete Kinder- 
garten Hall in India, from a friend of our kindergarten missionary, Miss Hattie 
Phillips. . . . “The Story of the Sinclairs” is now ready to carry its helpful 
message into many homes. ‘The expenses of publication were covered by a 
special fund given by a generous friend, and all ot the profits from the sales will 
come to the treasury of the W. M.S. The little book should have a wide and 
loving reading. . . . A Bangor, Me., worker writes: “We organized a society, 
named the Essex Street auxiliary, March 22, with nineteen members, which has 
considerably increased since. Mrs. Lothrop is our president. Our first subject 
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was ‘The Origin of the Free Baptist Denomination,’ then ‘The Beginnings of Mis- 
sion Work among Us’; the next meeting was devoted to Miss Coombs and her 
work, and we have taken one share in her salary.’”’ . . . There are some interest- 
ing suggestions in the report from the South Portland auxiliary, in “ Words from 
Home Workers.” This bright band of helpers supports Josoda, a zenana teacher 
in Midnapore. They held their annual Field Day at Cape Cottage, July 1... . 
The Hillsdale, Mich., auxiliary had a picnic and missionary meeting on the col- 
lege campus, the 5th of July. “It was a lovely afternoon and a very pleasant 
meeting,” wrote a member, “ and the presence of our children’s missionary, Miss 
3arnes, made it more attractive.” . . . A beautiful feature of the Lewiston, Me., 
thank-offering service was the roll call, answered by each member telling some 
one thing for which she is thankful. So far as heard from, the thank-offering 
reports show an encouraging increase in the offerings over last year, and it is 
pleasant to recall that the same statement could be made of well-nigh every year 
since that first service fourteen years ago... . : Are you planning to attend the 
annual meeting of the Free Baptist Woman’s Missionary Society, to be held in 
Saco, Me., in October? This is a very important and profitable meeting, and all 
of our missionary workers are urged to attend, as well as very cordially invited. 
They will be entertained by the Saco auxiliary. All local reports, upon which the 
general reports are dependent, should be promptly forwarded to the proper offi- 
cers. . . . Especial attention is called to the book notices on another page. 
Japan will be of peculiar interest to us in the coming year, and the text-book | 
“ Dux Christus,” can be obtained,at the Sar office, as usual. . . . We thank the 
editor of the Free Baptist for the use of the cut, in this number, showing the ex- 
cellent likeness of ‘‘ Ma Phillips.” . . . The editor of the Hetper begs every- 
body’s pardon, and most humbly the pardon of Mrs. Clark, for a blunder she 
must have made in a moment of mental aberration, when adding the name of the 
writer to the “ Letter from a Friend in the Punjab,” in the June number; it 
should be Mrs. Nettie Dunn Clark. The name is used correctly in editorial notes 
in the same number. .. . The thoughts in the Quiet Hour, this month, appeal 
to us with peculiar tenderness. ‘She being dead yet speaketh.” . . . We wel- 
come the article, by a native gentleman, on *‘ An Ancient and Modern Bengali 
Home.” He writes, “‘ I have depicted a true picture of a Bengali home.” . 

An important meeting of the Board of Managers of the W. M.S. was held at Ocean 


Park, July 12. Other meetings will be held in August, and a great deal of work 
accomplished, in preparation for the annual meeting, Oct. 12, 13. . . . The in- 
mates of the sanctum had the pleasure of entertaining, recently, Mrs. Katherine 
Hartley, formerly an active worker in the W. M.S. of New Brunswick, now a 
resident of Portland, Me., and Miss Gertrude Hartley, who is at present the 
private secretary of Mrs. L. M. N. Stevens, national president of the W. C. T. U. 
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FOUR GENERATIONS ON THE MISSION FIELD. 


A MESSAGE FROM 
‘*‘MA PHILLIPS.” 


“The warrior for the True, 
the Right, 
Fights in Love's name.” 

A LONG TIME worker 
in the Woman’s Mis- 
sionary Society recently 
said, ‘Ma Phillips was 
a missionary warrior.” 
Now, at the peaceful 
eventide of life, her war- 
fare is ended, but her 
presence is still a bene- 
diction to the Mission. 
The missionary pioneers 
had to be “ warriors” ; 
men and women strong 
of soul and body, with a 
clear call to that special 
work, and with the fight- 
ing instincts of Christian 
soldiers, otherwise they 
were speedily overcome 
bythe enervating climate, 
unalleviated by the com- 
forts of to day, the well- 
nigh insurmountable 
obstacles in the way ot 
work among the heathen, 
the antagonism, the sick- 
ening sights and sounds, 


aad the positive dangers in every-day life. The voyage, too, was long and per- 


ilous. Qur older missionaries were from four to six months on sailing vessels, in 
their passage from Boston to Calcutta around the Cape of Good Hope. Ma 
Phillips can !ook back upon all of these things, as a part of her personal expe- 
riences, as she first went to India in 1840. The following year she wrote : “ The 


NOTE.—Ma Phillips sits at the left of the picture; Beebe, holding one of her twins, at the 


right; Dr. Nellie, holding the other twin, stands in the center. 
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cholera is making sad havoc among the school children. Four ‘of the most 
promising became a prey to it this week. As our house is but a few rods from 
the great Jagarnath road, we see a very large number of pi'grims pass daily —a 
painful sight. Some have died under a large banyan tree near our house, and no 
man careth for their bodies or souls.”’ It is stated in Missionary Reminiscences 
that 17,000 pilgrims passed Rev. Mr. Phillips’s house in one day, at a certain 
season, as he ascertained by actual count. 

If any one thinks that nothing has been accomplished, that no gains have 
been made, that mission work in foreign lands is a failure, let him contrast the 
conditions of the early days with those of today; see the Christian villages, 
scattered here and there, lessons in cleaner lives and cleaner homes ; the thou- 
sands of children who are having the seeds of truth planted in their minds and 
hearts in the kindergarten, day and Sunday schools ; the now happy little waifs 
gathered into the orphanages, saved from lives of misery or shame ; the decreas- 
ing opposition, on all sides, to the missionary worker; the increasing gladness in 
hearing the Gospel story in many places ; the native leaders, preachers, teachers, 
Bible women, who have been raised up, the few among many, to do a blessed 
and ever-widening work. These results of prayer and long-continued service, 
Ma Phillips can also behold with joy and thanksgiving. 

Now, at eighty-six years of age, she is living with her daughter, Mrs. Burk- 
holder, who is, at present, the superintendent of the Boys’ Orphanage at Bulasore. 
Five of her own children have been missionaries in India, while three have been 
active workers at home and have ‘held the ropes” forthe others. Her step-son, 
Dr. J. L. Phillips, often attributed much of his success in after life to her careful 
upbringing. 

The reminiscences in the following letter from her—received before the 
death of Dr. Burkholder, but kept for this number— will interest many. 


“ Dear Mrs. WHITCOMB :— 

“IT have many times been asked to send something to the HELPER and 
should have been very glad to do so, but have suffered so much from headache 
that I have rarely used my pen except in writing to very dear ones in the home- 
land. I had hoped for much relief from our prolonged stay in the beautiful hills 
and their invigorating climate, but a return to the plains has increased the 
difficulty and I am obliged to carefully keep within reach of something lest I 
should fall when going about the house. Still, my health is very good, and 
though I have passed the eighty-fifth mile-stone, 1 see no reason why I should 
not pass quite a number more ; though, being unable to engage in regular work, 
my own choice would be to depart and be with Christ which would be far better. 
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God has dealt with me and mine like an ever-present and loving Father and my 
heart is full of love and thanksgiving for all his love and care. 

“‘ A few days ago, when looking over some old papers, I found the enclosed 
[the letter to her children, written in 1870, and the verses, ‘Seeking the Lost’ ] 
and after reading them to Dr. and Mrs. Burkholder, they said, ‘Why not send 
them to the HELPER?’ and I, too, thought ‘ why not?’ 

“ Singing is very helpful in all of our evangelistic work, and my dear husband 
being quite unable to sing, we were anxious to work together in the cold season 
tours among both Oriya and Santal villages. I could sing and enjoy Oriya, but 
understocd only a few scattered sentences of Santal, but being written in the 
Bengali character, a portion of the hymns became so familiar to me, I could sing 
them very easily and the hearers understood perfectly and greatly enjoyed hear- 
ing. Now and then the crowd would become restless and my husband would 
turn to me, saying, ‘ Now, my dear, it is your turn.’ In a few minutes, a hymn 
would bring back to quietness the restless multitude and the preacher could 
resume his message and again the crowd would listen. 

“ For a time, I was carried, by men, on a cot suspended to a bamboo pole 
but this method was both uncomfortable and expensive. Our pet Charley was 
very gentle and, although I was a perfect coward about horses, I determined to 
try the seddle, and my good husband took our bull, Joe, as a substitute for a 
pony, not to be had, and for months, Joe and Charley worked together like 
brothers. Charley soon became so fond of Joe that he was quite unwilling to 
travel alone and gave me no little trouble to get him started when it was needful 
for me to take a short trip alone, and he would give a cheering call to every ox 
he saw being led by a rope. The trip described in the verses was made one 
forenoon and, as we rode along, I repeated the lines, as they came to me, to my 
husband, who was sometimes in advance and sometimes in the rear. He held 
a paper as steadily as he could on Joe’s head, while he scribbled them down in a 
style he could decipher on reaching the tent and when at Midnapore he had 
them printed on the small leaflet which I send you. There is much I would like 
to add, but my head will not endure longer use of the pen. 

‘Very sincerely yours, . H. C. PHILuips.” 


“MARCH 14, 1870. 
“To My Dear CHILDREN OVER THE SEA :— 

‘Soon it will be six years since we all bid adieu to our quiet, happy home 
in ———. How many have been the changes since that day of parting and 
tears! You have all been passing from youth to mature years. You have been 
struggling to acquire an education, that would fit you for a life of usefulness. 
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Some of you have already stepped upon the stage of life to act your part in its 
great and ever-changing drama. 

“Young though you are, you have all seen much of the sterner side of life, 
and have been called to meet not a few of its trials and temptations. But thanks 
to our ever-watchful Heavenly Father, who has tenderly cared for you, and kept 
your feet in the straight and narrow way. Blessed be his holy name! Since 
returning to the field of our early choice, many have been the mercies strown in 
our pathway. Pa has, it is true, several times been laid aside from active ser- 
vice, but is now blessed with good health, while, through mercy, I have enjoyed 
almost uninterrupted health. 

“ During my first sojourn in this country, the care of our darling children 
left me little time for direct missionary work. But how different now! My 
domestic cares are few, and leave me at liberty to teach, visit among the native 
families, or travel with Pa, as duty seems to indicate, and much do I enjoy the 
opportunity thus afforded me of doing a little more in our Master’s service. 

“Very often do I think of you, and thank God for such self-denying, 
devoted children. To you, under God, I owe this precious privilege of trying to 
lead these idolaters to the light of truth. Not only did you all cheerfully con- 
sent to be left homeless, and to meet the difficulties and responsibilities of life, 
looking only to each other and to God for aid, but your young hearts and voices 
went up to him in prayer, that the way might open for us to return to our former 
work. And to you, my dear children, especially belongs the blessed promise of 
our Saviour contained in Matt. 19: 29. 

‘May a constant and abiding sense of the unnumbered mercies bestowed 
on you from earliest childhood, prompt your hearts to express the gratitude you 
owe to the great Giver, by an unreserved and daily consecration to his service. 

‘* Remember, my dear children, that though the light may be brilliant, it 
may be put under a bushel, and though the salt may be good, it may lose its 
savor, and become good for nothing. 

“ During the past cold season we have traveled more than ever before, and 
herewith I send you a copy of some of my musings as our pet Charley carefully 
carried me over the scenes described, on the morning of the 11th ult. 

“‘ T have no greater joy than to hear that my children walk in truth. 

“ Lovingly, MOTHER.” 


SEEKING THE LOST, 


Over the dykes, through ditches deep, 
Through jungles wild where tigers sleep, 
Through tangled bushes wet with dew, 
Ye poor Santals, we seek for you. 
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Where the graceful bamboos drooping fall, 
And the Sal trees grow so straight and tall, 
Festooned with vines and flowers blue, 

Ye poor and blind, we seek for you. 


Where winding paths lead here and there, 
To hamlets small, through groves so fair, 

‘Cross fields where last year’s paddy grew, 
Ye long forgotten, we seek for you. 


Where bounds the nimble deer and hare, 
And the leopard makes his quiet lair, 
And peacocks glow with varied hue, 

Ye wand'ring ones, we seek for you. 


Where the partridge builds her secret nest, 
And broods her young, ’ neath her tiny breast, 
And wild birds soar toward ether blue, 

Ye long neglected, we seek for you. 


Where the ha-ti! roams in herds so wild, 
And the fierce bear rears her shaggy child, 
Where jackals raise their cry and hue, 

O there, ye lost, we seek for you. 


At market, amid the din and roar 

Of a thousand voices, less or more, 
Where many are drunk and sober few, 
Ye blind besotted, we seek for you. 


In the grove we pitch our tent so small; 
Singing we gather ye great and small; 
And first the sad old story tell, 

How man, once pure, so deeply fell. 


Into the barn where the ka-da? sleeps, 
Out to the kha-rai,® into the street, 

- Into the spreading Mango grove, 
Yes, where ever ye'll hear we go. 


O yes, we'll wander far and near, 
Nor ever the bear or tiger fear, 
We'll go to the a-tu4 where ye dwell, 
“The old old story” of Jesus tell. 


He came from Heaven; He died for thee; 
He paid the price of pardon free. 

Then come, ye burdened, weary, weak ; 
Come, humbly bow at the Saviour’s feet. 


He'll change your night to brightest day, 
And guide your feet in the narrow way. 
Your hearts, now stained with crimson dye, 
In His precious blood He'll purify. 


1 Elephant. 2 Buffalo. * Threshing-floor. 4 Village. 
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Behold Him hang on the cursed tree, 
Believe in thy heart, He died for thee; 
Then meekly bow at His bleeding feet, 
Where justice and mercy sweetly meet. 


AN ANCIENT AND MODERN BENGALI HOME. 
(Written by a Bengali, H. N. Sarkar, Master of Christian High School.) 

ALMost every Bengali home has two divisions—the front compartments for 
the males, and the inner apartments for the females. No man is allowed in the 
seraglio but the family priest, on certain occasions, at whose holy feet the females 
humbly fall to do obeisance. A girl of twelve summers is looked upon as a 
grown-up woman, and is never suffered to come in contact with man. AA strict 
vigilance is kept over the young widows. They are barred from all society. At 
night they sleep with the gray-haired women, sometimes upon the bare floor, and 
live on the coarsest fare only to keep the body and soul together. The young 
daughters-in-law of respectability do, unflinchingly, all the servile work in the 
house, from about 5 A. M.to 10 P. M., with a little intermission for rest in the 
afternoon ; are never allowed to appear before their husbands in the daytime ; 
neither are they permitted, save on festal days, to stand in the balcony or veranda 
to look at the passers-by. Custom never suffers any woman to partake of a morsel 
before her husband has had his fill. The wife takes without squeamishness the 
remnant and superabundant food of her husband from the same bell-metal plate. 

The Hindu females in general regard their lords—but not now to the same 
extent as they did before—as gods incarnate on earth. Their life is indeed hard. 
Men sometimes sit at ease smoking the hubble-bubble, while women toil and 
moil to make their partners in life more comfortable. The married young 
women are very fond of jewelry, so they bedeck their persons caf-a-pfie on gala 
days. The hankering after ornaments, I presume, is on the increase. When 
these women, with veiled countenance and with jingling silver anklets, go in 
company to bathe in the river or tank, their main topic before ablution is to com- 
pare and contrast the traits of their respective husbands’ characters. Another 
strange peculiarity in their character is that they do not now keep any disease so 
much concealed as they did before. It is surprising to the people of the West 
that they are easily given to tears ; and tears and sobbings are the only dynamos 
they generally use to assault their assailants. Hospitality is the prominent and 
pre-eminent feature in their character, It is a pity the time has not yet come 
for a female to go shopping even with the husband, father, or brother. Widows 
and old women can go on pilgrimages. Females usually invite females. They 
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go to the bidden house in a carriage, the doors of which are kept ajar for light 
and air. They enter the house either by the back door, or, if by the front, the 
men must leave the place before they get down. Those of one caste must sit 
together on the floor at dinner and eat from plantain leaves. 

The majority of the Bengali fair sex are unlettered, yet some of them are not 
devoid of very strong common sense, and sometimes they outwit their well edu- 
cated husbands on certain intricate points. Before the advent of the lady mis- 
sionaries in our land, they were buried in'deep ignorance and superstition. Un- 
der their benign influence and teaching they have put on a new womanhood. 
They can now read, write, sew, knit, etc. ; to crown all, they can tell the lovely 
story of Jesus and his love. O, what a transport of joy it is to hear the sweet 
little heathen voices blended together to utter forth the prayer of our Lord in 
their own homes before their parents, even though without any faith in the eff- 
cacy of the words uttered! That the female devotees of deities and demons 
have to a great extent shaken off the shackles of superstition is an encouraging 
and ever-increasing testimony to the mighty leaven of Christianity in the land. 
Those days of conservatism have greatly disappeared, giving place to radicalism. 
Under the search-light of Christian life and living, Hinduism is hiding its hideous 
face in shame, and is casting off many of its grossest social evils and vilest cus- 
toms and trammels of time immemorial. There is a wonderful transformation 
going on imperceptibly in the very hearts of Bengali females, and this is largely, 
if not exclusively, due to female education, and above all to missionary influence 
in this vast land of darkness. 

Balasore, India. 


CRADLE ROLL CHAT. 


You will notice, in the Rally Day reports, how, as we become familiar with 
the principles of our work, we adopt new and original ways of doing it. Now 
that is so much better. Our Cradle work will be the gainer if we leave the 
worn paths and venture to try new ways of doing which may be better adapted to 
our circumstances. 

Please notice the gift of silver badges to the Cradle Roll graduates of the 
Carolina, R. I., Roll. Souvenirs that will “keep” are theirs. 

One of the old plans that is good for re-using is that of Mrs. Chamberlain of 
Dover, N. H., who sends out invitations to her Cradle Roll reception on the first 
page of a dainty little advertising sheet, thereby adding to her funds materially. 
Mrs. Chamberlain does not ask for a monopoly of her methods. There are many 
other ideas in these reports which are worth trying. 
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A loving and cordial welcome to the oncoming hosts of Advanced Light 
Bearers! There are more of you than ever before, and our hearts thrill to the 
sound of your progress. 

“* Lo, these are my jewels— 
These, these,’ saith the King.” 
You bring needs with you, dear boys and girls, and we will meet them the best 
we can. 

It seems to me that reports show fine thank-offerings from the Light Bearers, 
so far. 

Mrs. Grace Cilley, Rose, Kansas, has been appointed Cradle Roll superin- 
tendent for the Southern Kansas Y. M. We are glad of this addition to the 
builders of our Roll. 

“Tt is a beautiful work and beginning where it will be likely to result in 
adult missionaries’’(and their supporters). ‘‘ One lady, living three miles from 
me, having seen a Dolly Mite Box owned by a neighbor’s child, said, ‘I wish my 
little boy could be in your Cradle Roll.’”” So writes Mrs. Henry Chase of Went- 
worth, N. H. 

One sister, who loves a// the children, is trying to plan a Cradle Roll into 
which the children of four churches, in a small town, can be united. This is 
quite possible and we wish success for her efforts and hope to hear of it soon. 

The Juniors of Loudon, N. H., Mrs. J. E. Sanborn, superintendent, are 
forming a Cradle Roll. What society will be next to take up this kind of missionary 
work P 

Let us have some Sunday-school classes becoming Rolls of Advanced Light 
Bearers. You can do this as a ¢lass if nothing more. Let me repeat what I have 
said before—the Advanced Light Bearers are simply children from six upward, 
holding a certificate of enrolment for missions and making a yearly gift therefore 
through use of a Mite Box. The certificate may be obtained either through pro- 
motion from the Cradle Roll or by direct enrolment as an Advanced Light Bearer, 
with payment of fifteen cents as enrolment fee. As much more than this may be 
done for missions as you please, but above are the essentials. 

Ashland, N. H. Apa M. L. GEorGE, Superintendent. 

+ ~> 4 
REPORTS FROM CRADLE ROLL RALLIES. 

St. Johnsbury, Vt— Our Annual Cradle Roll Meeting was held at the home 
of a member in honor of her fourth birthday. Eighteen Little Light Bearers were 
present, and the day was very pleasantly spent. The Roll now numbers twenty- 
six, some having been dropped because of removal from town. One little mem- 
ber is only two weeks old. (Signed) Mrs. Eugene Smith, superintendent. 
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Pawtucket, R. I— The babies of the Cradle Roll met for their Rally at tha 
church, and though the day was very warm, seventeen babies and sixteen ladies 
2re present. The little tots sang and recited for our entertainment and then 
were served with ice cream, cake, and crackers. S:ven new members were wel- 
comed, making twenty-six in all. 

The Advanced Light Bearers “ rallied” on the lawn, at my home one night, 
from 4.30 to 6.30. Twenty-three children and some ladies were present. 
Games were played for an hour and then a lunch of sandwiches, crackers, cakes, 
fruit and lemonade was served. We have altogether forty-six Light Bearers, and 
the collection from Mite Boxes will be at least $12.00. (Signed) Mrs. H. W. 
Jefferson, superintendent. 


Chepachet, R. /.— Tuesday afternoon, June 21st, was observed as Cradle 
Roll Day in the Chepachet church. The vestry was decorated with pictures and 
flowers while in the center of the room was a large art square, surrounded by tiny 
rocking-chairs. Soon after three o’clock, babies and mothers began to arrive and 
in a short time over twenty children and as many grown people were present. A 
pretty sight indeed were the dear little toddlers dressed in white, with their sweet, 
smiling faces. Several older ones recited selections in a very pleasing manner. 


Later, the children were served to a dainty lunch while the ladies were given 
lemonade and cake. The collection amounted to about six dollars. Oa depart- 
ing, each child was given a mite box and a bag of home-made candies. To ask 
them if tne afteraooa had been a pleasant one was needless, for the beaming 
facesof grown-ups as well as children united in saying, “ Cradle Roll Day is the 
nicest day in all the year.” (Signed) A Visitor. 


Poland, N. Y.— We had our Rally from three to five in the afternoon of 
June 2nd. We had singing ;then our pastor, the Rev. Mr. Cox, read a short 
Scripture lesson and offered prayer. The superintendent then explained the 
Cradle Roll plan and Mr. Cox told a short story with a moral. We then served 
cake and cream with chocolate cookies and plum tarts. Previously a picture had 
been taken. ‘There are some new members, and an Advanced Light Bearer has 
been enrolled, with others in prospect. Our thank-offering amounted to $4.55, 
with some absent ones yet to be heard from. (Signed) Mrs. Fiora B. Holcomb, 
superintendent. 


Carolina, R. 7— We had a good attendance at our Rally, although the 
afternoon was rainy. About thirty children and parents came,—not as many as 
if the day had been pleasant. The eight graduates had a short exercise at the 
close and were presented with the silver Star Badges. Games and refreshments 
followed. Seven new members have joined. Others may come in later. The 
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thank-offering is about six dollars. I really think the mothers enjoy these rallies 
as much asthe children. (Signed) Mrs. Mary L. Tinkham, superintendent. 


Dover, N. H.—Our Cradle Roll Rally occurred June 18th, from two to five 
p.M. ‘There was a merry, happy company. Forty were present, besides mothers 
to help care for them. ‘There were six or eight real babies ; others a little older, 
and some older still to help entertain the little ones. I try to let them have just 
the. best time Ican. I have paid to our Cradle Roll treasurer $4.21 from the 
Mite Boxes, and, after defraying all costs for the Rally and for the coming year 
from my little advertising sheet, have $8.00 left, making $12.21 in all from our 
year’s work, (Signed) Mrs. Hannah P. Chamberlain, superintendent. 


Bristol, N. H.—The Light Bearers received their friends on Tuesday, June 
28th, from three to five P.M. The day was fine and a good number of children 
and friends were present. After a pleasant, informal half hour, we gathered to 
listen to a carefully arranged programme of music and recitation by the children, 
ind words of greeting by the superintendent and others present. Afterward all 
sat down to a dainty supper at which the little people were royally served at a 
table py themselves. The afternoon seemed to be thoroughly enjoyed by all 
alike. (Signed) Mrs. E. R. Berry, superintendent. 

+ ~>-o 
LEND A HAND. 

Lenp a hand to the fearful. 

Lend a hand to the tempted. 

Lend a hand to the doubting. 

Lend a hand to souls in the shadow. 

Lend a hand to the student at school. 

Lend a hand to those who are often misjudged. 

Lend a hand to the soul crushed with unspeakable loss. 

Lend a hand to the poor fighting the wolf from the door. 

Lend a hand to those whose lives are narrow and cramped. 

Lend a hand to those upon whose lives the sun seldom shines. 

Lend a hand to the warrior who is fighting his battles alone. 

Lend a hand to the boy struggling bravely to culture his mind. 

Lend a hand to young people whose homes are cold and repelling. 

Lend a hand to those whose surroundings are steadily pulling them down. 


Lend a hand to the prodigal sister. Her life is as precious as that of the 
wrodigal brother. 

Lend a hand to the girl who works,’ works, works, and knows nothing of 
‘ecreation and rest. 

Lend a hand—an open hand, a warm hand, a strong hand, an uplifting 
hand, a hand filled with mercy and help.—S/ver Cross. 
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“ Out of the infinite came, 
Back to the infinite goes, 
A little life that unfolded here 
Like a beauty-breathing rose. 
Never a blackening breath 
Can mar the perfect white, 
Never a touch of death, 
Never a dream of blight ; 
Spotless and pure and true 
God gave, nor takes away— 
For the love that was, remains to us 
And shall for aye and aye.” 


~~» @ @ 


The Memorial Cradle Roll. 

THOSE who read the “Cradle Roll Notes” in the May HELPER will recall the 
suggestion then made (by Mrs. Elizabeth Guptill of North Berwick) that oppor- 
tunity should be given for mothers and friends to enroll those little ones whose 
lives, ended on earth, are now blossoming in heavenly gardens. Following this 
came a request for the enrolment in such a Roll of the dear child whose passing 
had suggested the thought, and then for yet another. 

A little later, a young mother writes: ‘‘ May I tell you that on my desk 
stands a tiny mite-box where we often place our pennies in memory of two dear 
little boys who have come to our home and gone, almost before we knew they 
were here. . . . But I thank God he gave them to us, and sometime he will give 
them back again. In the meantime we can but wait and work for the little ones 
who do not know the love of Jesus.” 

If there is a more golden way of doing for those whom we may no longe! 
touch, than this of serving others in their places, we do not know it. Our Lord 
himself said, “ Inasmuch as ye have done it unto one of the least of these,” and 
may his special grace be with those whose hearts prompt the keeping of this. 


Memorial Koll. 
LOUISA ELIZABETH WENTWORTH. 
EVA MARGARET GUPTILL. 





THE MISSIONARY HELPER. 


THE SACRIFICE. 
BY ALICE TWORT BASSETT, 


Sister Faith, with blue eyes burning 
Through the June eve’s veiling gloom, 
Told the story, scarce discerning 
How the gloaming filled the room, 


All unheeded, as we listened. 
“It was infants’ day,” she said; 
“ Rippling by the river glistened, 
Mildly shone the sun o’erhead. 


“ And the spire’s long shadow streaming 
Pointed to each baby’s name 

Blazoned on a banner gleaming, j 
Twined with flowers of sweetest fame. 


“ We had counted up the offering 
Of the tiny dimpled hancs, 

That with joy their all were proffering 
For some child in far, dark lands, 


“When a woman coming slowly, 
Wondering we turned to see, 

Dressed in semblance of the lowly, 
Walking weak and wearily. 


“From her face, once of the fairest, 
Storms of time had beat the red, 

But her smile held beauty rarest 
And its light a radiance shed. 


“*T have brought you,’ spoke she, waving 
Toward the babies her worn hand, 
“The proceeds of all my saving 
And I pray you'll understand. 


“* For my little child, whose living 
Lasted but a few brief vears, 

In remembrance I am giving 
That which cost me toil and tears. 


“* For I yearned a window painted, 
Such as in cathedrals great 
Stand for all the brave and sainted, 
Should her name commemorate. 
2 


“* But God’s angel one day told me 
Of those lands beyond the sea, 

And my heart would not consoled be, 
Baby hands entreated me. 


““*So I bring you all my treasure 
That, because that child of mine 
Lived and loved me passing measure, 
Through her, light to them shall shine.’ 


“Then upon the white folds flying 
Wrote we that pathetic name. 

Round the letters all undying 
Wreathed we roses red like flame. 


““* So’—we told the weeping mother— 
‘With your loving sacrifice, 

He whose love is like none other 
Shall that name immortalize.’” 
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Srom the Sield. 


HAPPENINGS IN INDIA. 

Miss Burrs wrote from Midnapore, 
June 9: “I have been obliged to leave 
my writing to attend to several persons 
who came for help or advice. One of 
them is a girl of fourteen or fifteen who, 
on the way to an Assam tea-plantation 
with aman whom she calls husband, was 
NT deserted, and by some chance or good 
providence fell into better bends than might have been expected ; that is, instead 
of some native deceiving her, an English official questioned her and finding that 
she did not want to go to Assam alone, sent her back to Midnapore (as she be- 
longed to this district) with a letter explaining the case. After questioning her 
and learning that she has no relatives who would care for her, and that she 
does not believe her husband would take her again, even if he could be 
found (it is doubtful whether they were really married), the English magistrate 
sent her to Mr. Oxrieder, asking if he would take charge of, her. Mr. 
Oxrieder called up our native pastor, who could talk with her more freely, 














THE MISSIONARY HELPER. 241 


Then they came over to see me, as the Widows’ Home would be the only 
refuge for her for the present. She had spent the previous night at the 
police station and the men there had told her that if she would stay and 
work for them, they would give her food, clothing, and a place to live in; 
so, at first, she did not want to consent to come among Christians, and the 
native policeman, who accompanied her, whispered to her, no doubt, trying to 
prevent her consenting. But Sachi Babu told her very plainly what kind of 
woman she would become if she stayed near the police station, and after a short 
time she consented to stay with us and go to Balasore when we should have an 
opportunity to send her. She was very hungry and at once went to the house, 
close by, where two or three Christian women live, and ate food they had cooked 
though we had told her she could cook for herself if she chose. Later I gave 
her some rice and a few pice with which to buy a cooking vessel, wood, vege- 
tables, etc., so that she might not be a burden to the Christian women and might 
not sit in idleness all day. That was three days ago, and half an hour ago she 
came for more rice. Before I gave it to her, it had begun to rain so hard that I 
told her to wait, and then I got some bits of cloth, a needle and some thread, 
basted a hem and gave her her first lesson in sewing. She is an utterly ignorant 
village girl of low caste, but seems docile, so I hope she may stay at the Widows’ 
Home and become a good Christian woman.” 

Miss Phillips wrote from Balasore, June 1: “ Miss Butts came here a fort- 
night ago, bringing with her a poor woman suffering from melancholia. She has 
been for years one of the best, if not “he best worker they had among the women 
in Midnapore. She was here with us nine days. At the end of a week Dr. 
Mary came and relieved Miss Butts, who went on to Chandipore for a few days’ 
rest which she was greatly needing. The woman’s husband came and took her 
home, after which Dr. Mary went to Chandipore. The entire Midnapore and 
Bhimpore contingent either are or have been there, also the Coldrens. Mrs. 
Burkholder and sister Minnie (Mrs. Mary Phillips), Will, and Edith have been to 
Poori, Miss Scott to Calcutta, and Miss Dawson goes away to-night. Dr. Shirley, 
I think, is hoping to go away sometime in September, and when she and I shall 
have had our turn, it will leave our dear octogenarian — mother — the only one 
who shall have pulled through the heat without leaving home! She came to the 
Orphanage and stayed with me while Julia was away. She is feeling unusuallv 
well just now when the rest of us are wilted!” 

Extracts from a journal letter from Miss Coombs: “I got out for country 
work, in three different directions, during the cold-season months, and the story 
of those trips would make interesting letters. One of them was right out into 
heathenism, where there were no Christians at all, and we found such kind friends 
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and such a warm welcome that we worked with light hearts and strong faith. 
The last trip was to Contai, where there are such wide opportunities that I always 
feel appalled at the magnitude of the work and wish [could be divided into 
many persons. 

“The last of January was the Annual Convention of our Bengal Division of 
the W. C. T. U., in Calcutta, and I attended that and at the same time did what 
shopping was necessary to get ready for our voyage, and after getting home just 
turned my attention to that, and all the Mem Sahibs and Missi Babas caught the 
spirit and joined their energies, so the next two or three weeks were full of sew- 
ing, cutting out, trying on, packing, rearranging, settling accounts, farewelling, 
etc. The day I was to come away, our native Christian women held a farewell 
meeting which made me proud of them. ‘They got it up themselves, arranged 
the programme and carried it out so nicely! The Band of Hope girls had a 
farewell hymn, composed for the occasion, and a parting gift of a pretty silk 
handkerchief. The teachers and women of the community had a hymn and a 
farewell address and a parting gift of a gold ring! ‘The prayer, reading of Script- 
ure, and all the rest were done by the women themselves, and I could but think 
it was an object lesson of their own advancement.” 

‘a eisai 
TREASURER’S NOTES. 

May closed with receipts a little in advance of the same month last year ; the 
estimate for the quarter ending May 31, 1904, shows that the cash on hand was 
more than on May 31, 1903, and this too after return passage of two missionaries 
had been paid, and some repairs on Sinclair Orphanage provided for. 

I spent the first Sabbath in June in Danville, N. H., speaking at the morn- 
ing service and at the thank-offering in the evening. This was the home of our 
second corresponding secretary, Mrs. J. A. Lowell, and of the first editor of the 
MissiONARY HELPER, Mrs. M. M. Brewster. The auxiliary in this place is an old 
one, tried and true. I started for “The Aroostook” the 17th of June, for a ten 
days’ missionary tour. It is a beautiful country ; I have traveled through the rich- 
est farm lands of Iowa, the fruit-growing lands of the Genesee Valley, New York, 
and the apple orchards of Nova Scotia, but I have never seen more productive 
lands than the potato fields of Aroostook County, Maine. 

I attended two Quarterly Meetings: the Houlton, at Ludlow, the Aroostook, 
at Sprague’s Mills, and visited the Houlton, Mapleton, and Fort Fairfield churches. 
The religious zeal manifested in the Quarterly Meetings far excelled what I gen- 
erally witness in other parts of New England, and the missionary enthusiasm 
reached its highest pitch when pledges were taken for the work. I suggested in 
each that money enough be raised to support a town and primary school in Mid- 
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napore. The plan was quickly responded to and $50 was raised for the two 
schools, $25 in each Quarterly Meeting, in the Houlton the amount being com- 
pleted at a collection in the Houlton church, Revs. Kinney and Noble, in the 
Houlton, and Rev. Mr. Park, inthe Aroostook, came to the rescue in raising this 
money ; otherwise I fear your treasurer would not have been equal to the situation, 
as it was a newexperience. Free Baptists, by the way, have an excellent field in 
this northern part of Maine, and I wish some of our consecrated, talented young 
ministers could go there and help in building up the new and growing churches, 
for several of them are pastorless. In each Quarterly Meeting there is a Woman’s 
Missionary Society ; Miss Myrtie Kinney is president of one, and Mrs. Thurlough, 
the State treasurer, has been of the other, Mrs. Trafton of Fort Fairfield having 
been recently elected to fill the office which she resigned. Both these women 
have thrown themselves into missionary work with a zealand ability that have suc- 
ceeded in planting a strong missionary spirit among the women of these Quar- 
terly Meetings. On the evening that I spoke in the Houlton church the organi- 
zation of an auxiliary was begun, and Mrs. Alexander consented to be its presi- 
dent ; also in Sprague’s Mills several ladies consented to become members of a 
society, and Mrs. Hoyt its secretary and treasurer, so it only lacked a president 
to complete the organization. I shall follow these two prospective auxiliaries 
with a great deal of interest, and hope soon to enroll them among the new auxil- 
iaries. I enjoyed my visit to the Mapleton church, where there is an auxiliary and 
a Children’s Band, the former supporting a teacher, and the latter a child. This 
church has peen without a pastor a long time, and some atleast in the church be- 
lieve it istheir missionary work that has held them together. The last evening in 
“The Aroostook” I spent with the Fort Fairfield church, taking a part in the 
thank-offering. This auxiliary is well organized, and is manifesting a great in- 
terest in missionary studies. I shall long remember my visit to this region: the 
friendships I formed, the home hospitality given me, the miles and miles I traveled 
by carriage, sight-seeing while I was on the way to missionary appointments, newly 
impressed me with the fact that one can have just as enjoyable a vacation doing the 
Lord’s business, as in any other way. I am greatly indebted to the husband of 
the Maine State treasurer for the delightful carriage rides I enjoyed, and the 
knowledge of farming I have gained. 

The auxiliary at Brookstown, Ind., has decided to support a school at Mid- 
napore, and probably the auxiliary in Cambridge, Mass., will support a child in 
Sinclair Orphanage. The “Sinclair Memorial,” now ready for sale, is a gift to the 
Woman’s Missionary Society by a friend ; so all the proceeds will be used for its 
work. It is a dainty booklet of thirty-two pages and only ten cents a copy. It’ 
tells the story of how Mr. and Mrs. Sinclair, of Sinclair Orphanage fame, gave 





244 THE MISSIONARY HELPER. 


themselves to our denominational work. I hope many will order it of Mrs. S. C. 
G. Avery, Wells, Maine. 

We gladly welcome some new cradle rolls: Marshlands, Pa., and the ad- 
vanced Light Bearers of Louden Center, N. H. The year of the Woman’s Mis- 
sionary Society of New Hampshire closed early in June, and the receipts were 
jarger than they were last year. At its annual meeting Mrs. Mosher gave a fine 
address, and the old officers, who have done such excellent services, were re- 
elected — Mrs. C. A. Ricker, Miss Ella Hurd, Miss Flora Tuck, and Mrs. Ethel 
E. Demeritt. The outlook for our work in New Hampshire the coming year is 
very encouraging. 

Sinclair Orphanage very much needs a well, and Dr. Shirley Snith and Miss 
Barnes are interested in getting money for it. The well will cost about $300, I 
think. Miss Barnes, besides contributing $10 towards it, proposes to collect 
money, and I hope she will receive generous responses to her appeals. Past ex- 
perience teaches us that where there is a real need—as, I believe, there is in this 
case—the money comes when we work in faith. 

We are all, I suspect, interested to know about the thank-offering returns. 
I can only give, as usual, partial results. Probably but one State, New Hamp- 
shire, has fully reported, and that shows a large gain over last year. The thank- 
offering to June 30 is as follows: Maine $422.39 ; New Hampshire $404.20; 
Rhode Island $116.30; Minnesota $111.54; Massachusetts $90.67 ; Michigan 
$62.65 ; Iowa $35.35; Pennsylvania $9 ; Vermont $7.85 ; Illinois $6.25 ; Ohio 
$6.25 ; Connecticut $5; Kansas $4; New York $4; New Brunswick $1 ; Cali- 
fornia $1. Total $1,287.45. I find that the largest thank-offerings do not 
necessarily come from the largest churches, so it will do no injustice to the smaller 
auxiliaries for me to give the largest offering from several states in order of their 
size: Acton and Milton Mills, Maine; Brainard, Minnesota; Washington St. 
church, Dover, N. H. ; Cambridge, Mass. ; Spencer, Iowa; and Pawtucket, R. I. 
The largest from other states will be reported when more of their offerings are re- 
ceived. 

The thirty first year of the Free Baptist Woman’s Missionary Society closes 
with August 31. Thus far the year gives promise of larger receipts for the regular 
work than during any previous year. But to be sure of this result, auxiliary dues 
must all be collected ; pledges for support of teachers, schools, children, and mis- 
sionaries be met ; and money forwarded to the proper treasuries, for the general 
treasurer, by August 31. This date is so familiar to you all that “a word to the 
wise is sufficient.” The fact that we have been so providentially led this year, 
thus far, as I said in the beginning of these notes, ought to inspire us with re- 
newed courage and faith, so that the year can be finished gloriously. I trust very 
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many of us remember the quiet hour of ten o’clock, and that through August 
there will be an expectant, concentrated looking unto God for an outpouring of 
the gold and silver, as He knows we may have need. Besides, we need more wis- 
dom in the management of our affairs, more physical strength, more workers, and 
particularly another missionary and better results in India and the home-land. 
All these things we may be assured of if we only commit our ways unto the Lord 
and exfec¢ Him to direct our paths. 
Ocean Park, Me. Laura A. DeMERItTre, Treasurer. 
(All money orders should be made payable at Dover, N. H.) 
all ill NE 1. +0-e alas Bb in 
PUBLISHER’S NOTES. 
A WORTHY RECORD. 


A notable example of love for the missionary cause and faithfulness as an 
agent for the Missionary HELPER, is found in Miss Fanny Eddy of Greenville, 
R. I. 

* Aunt Fanny,” as she is called by all of her Rhode Island friends, has been 
agent, in her church, for the HELPER from its first issue in 1875. Her oppor- 
tunities as an agent have not been exceptionally favorable, but with a conviction 
that was genuine of the value of our magazine to its readers, and the need ofa 
large subscription list to support the magazine, with a courage that is always 
cheerful, she has kept happily at this work, year after year, and has recently paid 
for twenty-six subscriptions for 1905, from a church of eighty-nine resident 
members. When we know that Aunt Fanny will be ninety years old on her next 


birthday, we see that her record truly is a worthy one. 

Surely the daughters have much to inspire them in the lives of the mothers 
of our denomination. Have we who are now “ making history’ their measure 
of faith and hope and love? Evita H. ANDREWS. 

Providence, R. 1. 


Sn diem ania 


A ZENANA party is held once a quarter throughout the year at Isabella Thor- 
burn College to provide educational entertainment for purdah women. The 
latest was a stereopticon lecture on Japan, given by one of the professors. Mu- 
sic by the students was interspersed. When the exercises were over, the women 
were entertained on the moonlit lawn. Their delight was unbounded, for this 
was a prairie compared with their zenana limitations. The Daily Telegraph 
says : “And yet it is not three-quarters of a century since Dr. Duff wrote that to 
talk of the education of native Indian women was like talking of getting over a 
wall five hundred feet high. We have climbed the wall !’” 
of the World. 


—Missionary Review 





Helps for fl\onthly Meetings, 


TOPICS FOR 1904. 

JSanuary—Outline Study of China: 

1. A Self-centered Empire. 
February—Prayer and Praise. 
March— 2. The Religions of China. 
April—Home Mission Work of Free Baptists. 
May—Thank-Offering. 
June— 3. The People of China. 
July— 4. Christian Missions from Earliest Times. 
August—Outing. 
September 5. Christian Missions on the Threshold of the 20th Century. 
October—Roll-call and Membership Meeting. 
November—Foreign Mission Work of Free Baptists. 
December— 6. The Open Door of Opportunity. 


———. >> 
_ SEPTEMBER.—ON THE THRESHOLD OF THE TWENTIETH 
CENTURY. 
(“Rex Christus,” Chapter V. Pictures, Nos. 16 to 24.) 
O privilege sacred! O blessing untold! 
To bring to these millions who grope in the night 
A message of hope and of guidance divine 


From the infinite Dayspring, the heavenly Light. 
—P.C. W., in Helping Hand. 


Suggestive Program. 


OPENING exercises. 


Current events in our own field. 

Significant facts about China, told by different members. (Culled from 
current periodicals, as well as from pages 216-219, ‘‘Rex Christus.’’) 

Chinese women. (See July HELPER.) 

Woman’s work in China. 

The Empress Dowager: a character sketch. 

Medical work. 

General summary of third and fourth periods. 

The Boxer uprising and its results. 

“The Empress Dowager and the celebration of her sixtieth birthday would 
be an interesting topic. In ‘Women of the Middle Empire’ is a chapter de- 
voted to the Empress Dowager, with a picture of this able but unscrupulous 
woman. In contrast to this most conspicuous example of a heathen Chinese 
woman might be given a sketch of Mrs. Ahok, which can also be found in the 
book mentioned above. Some one should speak of the Anti-Foot-Binding 
Society and other reforms. Chapters VI and VII of Mrs. Little’s ‘ Intimate 
China’ deal with the foot-binding reform.” 





Che AWissionary Helper Branch of the 


International Sunshine Society. 


Have you had a kindness shown? Let it travel down the years, 
Pass it on. Let it wipe another’s tears, 

’Twas not given for you alone— Till in heaven the deed appears, 
Pass it on. Pass it on. 


ALL letters, packages, or inquiries concerning this page, or Sunshine work, should be addressed 
to Mrs. Rivington D. Lord, 232 Keap Street, Brooklyn, N. Y., president of this branch, 

Although August is considered the vacation month, the following reports show that our Sunshine 
members are busy scattering good cheer, and that the I. S. S. work is carried on all through the year, 

Mrs. Julia Traver is spending the summer at Saratoga, N. Y., and Stanford, Conn., and we know 
that she will bring plenty of sunshine to her many friends. 

Mrs. Hollis L. Emerson assists in the Branch work by writing cheerful letters, etc., and sends 
money for two society pins for herself and niece, Gladys Snow. 

Miss E, J. Small, although away from home, remembered us with a letter and stamps for Branch 
postage. 

A very interesting letter has been received from Edith E. Smith, giving a description of Grand 
Ledge where she lives; she also enclosed a picture of herself, which was received by the president 
with much pleasure. 

Mrs. Wm. F. Grant has sent two beautiful hand-made booklets. Hardly a month passes but 
Mrs. Grant sends some dainty greeting to be passed on in the name of sunshine. 

Mrs. Elizabeth Liebhart of Dickens, Missouri, writes : ‘‘ The mail has just brought me 7he Morn- 
ing Star. It is a grand paper, and every one who reads it likes it. Two MISSIONARY HELPERS 
have also come. I am so thankful to the sisters who send them to me.” This will be good cheer to 
the I. S. S. members who send the literature to Mrs. Liebhart. 

A New Hampshire member sends ten cents “ to help a little wherever it is needed,” and is also 
passing on her HELPER regularly. 

Mrs. Geo. F. Babcock reports an interesting Sunshine missionary meeting which was held in 
Carolina, R. I. Five little children sang “ Scatter Sunshine” and each told what a little sunbeam 
could do if it tried. Mrs. Metcalf read about the lilies of the field in Matthew 6, speaking of the 
purity of the flowers, and what sweet messengers they are. Asolo “ Pass iton.” A reading, “ A Little 
Talk on Sunshine,” sent by Mrs. Beach, the State president of Rhode Island. Reading, “ Life ina 
Wheel Chair,” sent by an I.S.S member, Mrs, Preston of Tennessee; also remarks by the pastor. 
This is the second Sunshine meeting held by the W. M. S. of Carolina. 

Thanks are due a few of our members, Mrs. G. F. Dodge, Mrs. Eliza Grant, Miss Viola M. 
Brann, and Miss Katie A. McGrath, who kindly joined in a birthday letter party, on the ninetieth 
anniversary of the mother of one of our members. 

ano an 
“* Ask God to give thee skill 
In comfort’s art, 
That thou mayst consecrated be 
And set apart 
Unto a life of sympathy. 
For heavy is the weight of ill 
In every heart. 
And comforters are needed much, 
Of Christ-like touch,” 





Practical Christian Giving. 


“ Christianity ts not a voice in the wilderness, but a life in the world. Jt is not an idea in 
the air, but feet on the ground going God’s way.” 
te 
OUR QUIET HOUR. 
(10 A. M.) 
The following note and quotation, in her own handwriting, were found on the desk of Mrs, A. 
C. Hayes, after her death, and were sent by her daughter to the MISSIONARY HELPER. It touched 


the editor deeply and it comes to all of our workers, for whom it was intended, like a beautiful and 
characteristic message from one of our number in another world.—EDITOR. 


DEAR Mrs. WHITCOMB :— 

Because I believe these words I have copied are strongly and beautifully 
expressive of a most precious and encouraging truth of which, in our hurry, we 
are liable to lose sight, I think you may think it worth while to give them place 
in the HELPER, under the head of “ Practical Christian Living.’”? Some one who 
may not now need any such encouragement, reading them may store up their 
meaning, and after years of Christian service the good Spirit may bring it to 


remembrance with comfort and cheer. 
Yours affectionately, A. C. HAvEs. 

Lewiston, Oct. 12, 1901. 

Let workers with God tempted to discouragement take heart. 

They may know their own weakness, but they know not the power of God 
in them ; they may think sadly that they are only palliating the outward symptoms 
of social and moral disease, but God may be striking, by some unconscious 
chance blow of theirs, at a root of evil which they never suspected. They may 
mourn over the failure of some seemingly useful plan of their own, but God may 
be, by their influence, sowing the seed of some plan of his own of which they 
little dream. For every good deed comes from God. His is the idea, his the 
inspiration, and his its fulfilment, in time ; and, therefore, no good deed but lives 
and grows with the everlasting life of God himself. And as the acorn, because 
God has given it “ a forming form,” and life after its kind, bears within it not only 
the builder oak, but shade for many a herd, food for countless animals, and at 
last the gallant ship itself, and the materials of every use to which nature or art 
can put it or its descendants after it throughout all time; so does every good 
deed contain within itself endless and unexpected possibilities of other good 
which may and will grow and multiply forever in the genial light of Him whose 
eternal mind conceived it, and whose eternal spirit will ever quicken it with that 
life of which he is the giver and the Lord.— Charles Kingsley, in “ Preface to the 
Life and Sermons of Dr. John Lauler.” 





Words from Home Workers. 


MAINE (South Portland).— We had a very successful annual missionary 
meeting and tea at the parsonage, Monday, June 13. The rooms were beauti- 
fully decorated with ferns and flowers. We held a well-attended business 
meeting in the afternoon. The officers elected were: President, Mrs. F. S. 
Hartley ; vice-president, Mrs. Florence Bremon ; secretary, Mrs. Josie Warren ; 
treasurer, Miss Lena Hannaford. We voted to take up “ Rex Christus” next 
year. We had about fifty to supper, and nearly all remained for evening. We 
had a very good program, consisting of papers, music, etc. Mrs. Katherine 
Hartley had a fine paper on Carey. Several people joined. One lady said if she 
had known what good times we had she would have joined before, but she should 
come every month now. One man when asked to join said, “ Yes, a man who 
would eat such a supper as that and not be willing to pay one dollar for it would 
be pretty mean, I think.” After the evening program, we had a little social time. 
Here are some of the original conundrums we gave them to work on, the answer 
in each case being the name of one of our missionaries. 

1. A kind of meat, and a city famous for making shoes. (Hamlen.) 

2. The man who is always preceded by a question. (Wyman.) 

3. An abbreviation for a book in the New Testament, and a part of the 
face. (Phillips. ) 

4. A lady who is not married and yet she will never be an old maid. 
( Bacheler. ) 

5- Always found on large farms. ( Barnes.) 

6. A famous Scottish poet, novelist, and historian. (Scott.) 

7. A useful adjunct to every gymnasium. (Lougher.) 

8. Used by witches to brew their broth in. (Coldren.) 


9. A famous Irish orator and what he carried his pen in. ( Burkholder.) 
. I think every one was pleased with the day, and all declared we must repeat 
it next year. H. 


New HampsHire.—The annual thank-offering of the Whitefield Woman’s 
Missionary Society was held Sunday evening, May 15, in the vestry of the church. 
An interesting program, consisting of music, recitations, and readings, was ren- 
dered. The offering amounted to $10. (Mrs.) J. S. HARRINGTON, Pres. 

—_______+~.e_____—__— 

DISAPPOINTMENT is like a sieve. Through its coarse meshes the small ambi- 
tions and hopes and endeavors of a soul are sifted out relentlessly. But the 
things which are big enough not to fall through are not in the least affected by it. 
It is only a test, not a finality.— Wedéspring. 
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AMONG OUR BOOKS. 


That book is good 
Which puts me in a working mood. 
— Emerson. 


THE Srory OF THE SINCLAIRS. As told by Rev. Frederick L. Wiley, author 
of “ Free Baptists in Temperance Reform” and other denominational booklets. 
Life sketches of the late Rev. and Mrs. John L. Sinclair. A thirty-two page 
booklet, with portraits. Printed on heavy paper. Attractive cover tied with silk 
cord. Price, ten cents. Sold by agents, or sent post-paid, on receipt of price, 
by Mrs. S. C. G. Avery, superintendent of the Bureau of Missionary Intelligence, 
Wells, Maine. 


No more fitting quotation could have been found for the fly. leaf of this little 
book than “ Leaving us an example’. The author says, in the fore-word, that 
the story will “ be justified in proportion as it succeeds in pointing to the pure 
lives, restful faith, abundant labors, benevolent sacrifices, and other excellences 
which combine to build for the Sinclairs their real and lasting memorial.” This 
it happily succeeds in doing and the merited tribute to their fidelity to accepted 
trusts and economy for the sake of benevolence, become both an example and a 
call to the workers who remain. The subject is of exceeding interest to all Free 


Baptists and it is treated in a very loving and interesting manner by the author, 
whose long-time and intimate acquaintance with Rev. and Mrs. Sinclair makes 
him peculiarly fitted for the task, as well as his sympathetic insight and delicacy 
of touch as a writer. The expense of publication is covered by a special fund 
contributed for that purpose on condition that all profits accruing from sales be 
passed to the Free Baptist Woman’s Missionary Society. The “ Story” is sure 
to have, as it deserves, a wide reading. 


Dux Curistus, an Outline Study of Japan, by William Elliot Griffis, D. D., 
published for the central committee by the Macmillan Company, New: York. 
Price, paper, 30 cts.; cloth, 50 cents. Pages 296, with map, table of statistics, 
and guide to pronunciation of Japanese words. 

No better choice of a writer of the fourth volume of the United Study 
Course could have been made. Dr. Griffis was the first foreigner called to Japan 
under the “ charter oath” of the Mikado in 1868 to assist in re-laying the foun- 
dation of the empire. He knew the country and people in their state of igno- 
rance and superstition, and he knows the New Japan. He is the author of “ The 
Mikado’s Empire, the religions of Japan,” etc., and is authority on subjects Jap- 
anese. The book is divided into six chapters and lessons :— 

1. The Island Empire. 

2. [he Making of the Nation. 
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The Religions of Japan. 
Modern Christian Missions. 
Woman’s Work for Woman in Japan. 
. Forces in the Conflict. 
There is an excellent bibliography and each chapter is preceded by a “ Chrono- 
logical Framework” and followed by literary illustrations. We hope that every 
auxiliary will make a study of this increasingly interesting country, in the coming 
year ; that text-books will be obtained at once and calendars prepared early. 
RecEIVeD: Year Book of the Free Baptist Church of New Brunswick. 
Text-Book for 1905. 
Dux Curistus, an Outline Study of Japan, the mission text-book for 1905, 
can be obtained now, in paper cover for 30 cts., cloth, 50 cts. 
Address, THE MornINnG Star House, 
457 Shawmut Ave., South End, 


Boston, Mass. 
>> 


WHAT KIND OF PEOPLE ARE THE CHINESE? 

THE people are Mongolians, or yellow-skinned, and they are short and stout. 
They have high cheek bones, rather flat noses and thick lips, small black eyes, 
and black hair. The men and boys shave the front of their heads, and wear 
their hair braided in a long queue behind. Little girls arrange their hair in funny 
braids, and tie them with red silk strings. Women twist the hair high and wear 
ornamental pins and flowers in it. Men and women dress quite a good deal 
alike, in loose trousers and double-breasted tunics, which often reach below the 
knee. Poor people wear black or dark blue cotton garments, but the rich ones 
have silks and beautiful embroideries. It is in China where little girls have their 
feet bound. The people are fond of learning, but the men do not think girls and 
women have any minds or souls, so they do not let them goto school. There 
are no laws in China to protect women and girls. The parents can destroy their 
children if they want to. A man can beat his wife every day if he feels like it, or 
he can drive her away entirely from his home. A man can sell his wife or chil- 


dren and nobody stops him.—Zucy Jameson Scott. 
+ ~>-+- 
NOTICE. 
THE annual meeting of the Free Baptist Woman’s Missionary Society will 
be held at Saco, Me., Wednesday and Thursday, October 12th and 13th, 1904. 
Auice M. Metrcatr, Rec. Sec. 
+> 


WE are facing a wonderful to-morrow.— Bishop Galloway. 





iS Our ejuniers. 


INVOCATION FOR MISSION BAND. 


Lord, when to Thee a little lad 
Brought five small loaves of bread, 
Thy touch enlarged the gift until 
Five thousand men were fed. 


So wilt Thou use our little gifts 
Of time and work and love, 

To bring to many a suffering child 
Sweet comfort from above. 


—Selected. 
— 


A MISSIONARY “ MIDSUMMER TREE.” 
OnE bright morning a few summers ago a dear little girl, with very brown 
eyes and a very pink frock, beneath which her two little feet went twinkling in 
and out as she tried to keep pace with her tall grandpa, was walking on the cliff 


at Mt. Desert. Ifyou don’t know where that is, you must get your geography 
and look for Maine, then run your finger along the coast until you find this 


beautiful island. 

‘OQ, don’t you wish it was Christmas again?” said the child. 

‘“‘ Seventeen, eighteen, nineteen, twenty,” said her grandpapa, counting the 
white yachts that had settled in Bar Harbor for the night like so many beautiful 
gulls and were now spreading their wings to fly. ‘ Wish it were Christmas? 
No, indeed!” Grandpapa remembered that only last Christmas he was laid up 
a month with rheumatism. ‘ I would not like to see a New England Christmas 
again for five years. What can you want of Christmas in July, Hop-Robin?” 

Now Hop-Robin was grandpapa’s dearest pet name for her, and the little 
girl knew very well that he was quite ready to talk and never would say, “ Run 
away now, I’m busy thinking,”’ when he called her “ Hop-Robin.” 

‘But, grandpapa,” she insisted, ‘you know there aren’t any trees in 
summer.” 

“QO, there aren’t any trees in summer, eh?” repeated her grandpapa 
quizzically. 

“OQ, you know what I mean, grandpapa, trees with presents on them.” 

‘“‘ Why, what’s this but a tree with presents on it?” inquired grandpapa, pull- 
ing down a cherry bough laden with red cherries, and, selecting a ripe half dozen, 
he slip ped them into the little apron pocket. 
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““Q, I don’t mean presents that can’t help being presents. I mean trul, 
presents—dolls and cornucopias and little gold baskets with candies. O, I had 
such a lovely blue sled last year,” she said, interrupting herself. ‘ Grandpapa,” 
she exclaimed suddenly, “ why couldn’t there be a midsummer tree?” 

‘Maybe there could,” answered grandpapa with a funny little twinkle in his eye. 

And that is how it came about that every one who goes to Mt. Desert in the 
right month hears so much about the “ midsummer tree,” where all the little 
children who are so happy as to be asked get pretty gifts, and dance and sing the 
long suinmer afternoon. 

But I am not going to tell you any more of that historical tree, because I 
want to tell you all about another one away out in Iowa, which never would have 
been if Winifred had not been one of the little girls who were invited to the mid- 
summer tree. Her name was Winifred Lawson, and she was president of a 
children’s mission band ; and when she came home from the Mt. Desert tree, 
with shining eyes and her arms full of pretty toys and bonbons, she was not 
thinking of herself, oddly enough, and what she had received, but she had made 
a lovely plan, that last summer with her mamma’s help she carried out. 

She lived in a house with a large front yard, and in it happily was one fine 
evergreen all by itself. This, with the help of the children, she made very 
beautiful with garlands and wreaths of daisies and buttercups and golden-rod and 
clover, just as she had seen the tree at Mt. Desert. “It’s just like it,” she 
exclaimed, joyously, adding in true American spirit, “ only bigger.” 

All the children of the band—and there were twenty-seven of them—had 
been asked to bring as many gifts as they could to put on the tree. For each 
other? O, no; but for their little sisters in China and Japan, in Korea, in India, 
South America, and Mexico, for you must remember this was the mission band. 

“We've all got something we don’t want any longer,” said Sadie Perkins, 
* T guess I’ll bring my Noah’s ark ; there ain’t many animals broke.” 

“Sadie Perkins,’ shouted Winifred, and I fear without proper presidential 
dignity, “ aren’t you ashamed of yourself? What does the Bible say about giving 
the lame and sick, which means something we don’t want? We must give some- 
thing,” she added in severe tones, “ that we want ourselves awfully” ; and under 
the impetus of Winifred’s rebuke, those children then and there made a solemn 
vow worthy of their elders, that they would all bring ove thing that they loved 
the best. 

.“ But my Midget is a kitty, and I love her the best,” exclaimed Marian 
Waters doubtfully. 

“ And my Bunny is a rabbit, and he’d die without me in one single day,” 
objected Barbara Lane. 
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So it was settled with sepulchral gravity that the best dead thing should be 
sacrificed. 


“Why, there’s Jennie’s doll that can say ‘Papa’ and ‘Mamma’ and cry 
and go to sleep!” exclaimed Laura, when at the last the morrow had come and 
the beautiful tree, in all its added glory, stood before the delighted children. 

“Ves, and there’s Minnie Rawson’s blue satin workbasket and Nannie 
Smith’s box of paper dolls that came from Paris !’’ cried another. 

“ And if there isn’t Carrie Davis’s baby doll! I heard her say she loved it 
’most as well as her baby sister.” 

“T brought my boy doll,” said Marian Waters, in a tone of superior knowl- 
edge. ‘‘ When the girl dolls grow up, if they go to India, they’ll have to stay in 
the house all the time ; and if their husbands die, they won’t have but one meal 
aday. Ifthey go to China, maybe they won’t grow up at all, because probably 
they’ll be drowned.” 

“And look at that little bit of a doll house that Laura Locke’s father brought 
home from Nuremburg. It makes me ’most wish I was a heathen when I think 
I might get that,” sighed Sadie. 

Then there were gay bags and lead pencils in bright colors and fluffy balls 
of different colored worsteds that looked much prettier than oranges all of one 
color on Christmas trees, and fancy boxes in gilt and blue and pink and red, and 
dear little pincushions with pins in them. It was indeed a lovely tree, and the 
best of all was that there was not a single thing on it for any of those happy little 
children. 

They sung around the tree all the little missionary hymns they knew, and 
some that weren’t so missionary ; they played Japanese games, and by and by, 
when it was five o’clock, Winifred’s big brother brought out the box, and they al 
helped to pack it for the mission room. ‘Then they all gathered around the tree 
that still had its dress of flowers and sung a farewell verse that Winifred’s mother, 
who had a bright knack at making rhymes, taught them in five minutes. 

“T didn’t suppose you could have such a good time every bit for other 
folks,” said Sadie, as they started for home. 

“ Why, the world is full of ’em,” replied Marian; but whether she meant 
“good times” or “ other folks,” Sadie was too tired to inquire.—Louis Man- 
ning Hodgkins, for the Woman's Foreign Missionary Society of the M. E. 
Church. 


a 


A SMALL boy’s recipe for the growth of a Mission Band: “ Let one feller 
bring another feller, and then give the fellers something to do.” 





Contributions. 





F. B. WOMAN’S MISSIONARY SOCIETY. 


Receipts for Fune, 1904. 


MAINE. 


Anson Q. M. coll. ° 

Aroostook Conference aux. coll. $2 23.00 dues 
$2 for school at Midnapore 

Bowdoinham aux. T. O. $13.05 by primary 
dept. for Miss Barnes $1.10 .....-. 

Brunswick Village ch. aux. T.O. ..... 

Boothbay Mrs. J. E. Knight’s S. ins class for 
Miss Coombs’s salary . é 

Biddeford Jefferson St. aux. f.0. 

Cumberland Conf. coll. for gen. work . ‘ 

E. Raymond aux. for Miss Coombs... .. 

E. Raymond aux. Dom. Sci. Storer. ... . 

E. Raymond aux. T. O. $2.35 S. O. $1. 

Groveville aux. for Midnapore work . . 

Houlton aux. $18.83 dues $4 ch. coll. $2. 17 
all to be used for town and primary 
school at Midnapore 

Houlton Q. M. aux. by dues 

Island Falls ch. T. O 

Kingfield aux. 

Kingfield aux. 2.0. 

Lisbon aux. T. O 

Litchfield Plains aux. T. O. $10 "Harper's 
Ferry work $10 F. M. 

Madison aux. for teacher 

Madison aux. T. O. 

New Portland aux. 

No. Baldwin ch. T.O 

Otisfield Conf. W. M.S 

Pittsfield aux. T.O. .. 

Parsonsfield Q. M. aux 

So. Gorham by Rev. E. C. Harmon for India 

Scarboro aux. T. O: 

So. Limington aux. for Callie Weeks S. O. 
and on L. M. Mrs. Aseneth SN 
So. Limington en. 40x. FT. 0. =. a“ 6 
Sprague’s Mills S. S. for Eloise S. olan 
So. Parsonsfield aux. T. O. $6 dues $2 Pere 
W. Danville by Mrs. oy Humphrey 

Waterville Conf... . 
W. Gardiner aux. T. O. 


NEW HAMPSHIRE. 


Alton T.O. . Pee a 

Belknap Asso, coll. 

Belmont 2d ch. C. R. 

Cen. Sandwich aux. Miss Butts 

Contoocook T. O. 

Danville aux e-* 

E. Tilton T. O. ‘for H. M. ‘ 

BB. Rochester aux. . . sce ee 

Effingham Falls T.O. .... 

whe x tad Falls — Butts and Dom. Sci. 


Oo * 
Franklin Falls aux. ve 2 Miss Butts 1-2 Storer 
Farmington aux. T. O. _ on L. M. Mrs. 
Laura Wilkins T.O.. éa.% ei ee 
Farmington aux. «++ +ees 


eee eee 


$3-30 
25.00 


14.15 
5-25 


Farmington Jun. of S. S. Miss Barnes 
Gonic aux. 
Gonic aux. 


Hampton L. M. Miss Lucinda Batchelder . 

Hampton Miss Butts . ‘ 

Hampton aux 

Jackson Mrs. L. M. Eastman T.0O...... 

Jackson Mrs. G, A. Downey T. O.. 

Kittery Point aux 

Kittery Point T. O. 

Lacomia aux. T.O. L. M. Mrs. H. G. Morri- 
son and $15 bal. L. M. Mrs. G. M. Hoyt 

Laconia C, R. bal. L. M. Mrs. G. M. Hoyt 

Lakeport T.O. ... ee. 

Leighton Corners T. O. 

Loudon Center ch. T. O 

Loudon Center ch. Ladies’ Aid 

Loudon Center children’s T. O. Miss Barnes 

Loudon Center C. R. T.O... 

Loudon Center A. L. B. dues 

Littleton aux. mem. dues 

Meredith Center T. O 

Meredith Center aux. 'T. O. 

Meredith Center aux. dues. ........ 

Milton aux. bal. on two shares Miss Barnes's 
salary rest gen. fund 

New Durham aux. T. O. H. M. 

New Durham aux, 1-2 — = and Dom. 


Netmweed Ridge bal. 
Wiggin T.0 . 63 
Newmarket aux... . 
Portsmouth aux... . 
Rockingham Asso. coll. 
Rochester aux. T.O.. . 
Rochester aux. 
Somersworth T. O, 1-2 H. F. 1- 2 Miss Butts 
Somersworth aux. Bessie Peckham School 
30. Berwick aux. $8.46 7.0. «cs sce 
So. Danville aux. T.O. L. M. Mrs. Julia L. 
Collins « euetS etek ss 
W. Lebanon aux. .. 
Wentworth Mrs. Henry Chase for C. R. in 
Wentworth Q. M. 
Wolfboro Q. M. e468 6.006 0 9 
On account of Olive E. Sinclair . le ee a 


VERMONT. 


Enosburg Falls ~~ Dr. Smith . 
Huntington Asso. W. M. S. Dr. Smith 
Newport Center ch. Dr. Smith 

No. Tunbridge ch. Dr. Smith 

St. Johnsbury aux. Dr. Smith 
Sheffield 2d ch. Dr. Smith 

So. Strafford aux. Dr. Smith 

Sutton aux. T. O. Dr. Smith . 

Sutton Jun. End. Dr. Smith .. 
Wheelock Asso. W. M.S. Dr. Smith | 


$4.00 
14.00 
10.50 
2.75 
10.00 
5.00 
*37 


5.40 
5.co 
7-20 
5.00 
20.00 
3.00 
11.35 


23.00 
9.00 


2.05 
14.30 
100.00 
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MASSACHUSETTS. 


Boston Ladies’ Aid . . 
Cambridge Jun. End. Soc. for one share Miss 
Cues W. H. $6: TO. $39.44 of 
ambridge aux. 2 3 ° 
this ™ memorial mem. of M  Adetia 
ot graamraliraeaptamige 2 
Contain C. eee ee mir 
Haverhill aux. T. O. $25.50 . . 


$5.00 


4.00 


. ‘ 45-99 
ics aoe 
. . 29.00 
. e 21.21 
. . 7: 5e 


Somerville aux. T. O. $17.21 
Worcester aux. T.O. ... 


RHODE ISLAND. 


Auburn ch. T. O. for Miss Phillips . 
Arlington aux. for Miss —— ° a 
Arlington aux. for Ind 
Blackstone aux. forInd. . . aieihes 
Blackstone aux. T. O. for Miss P. . ° 
Carolina Jun. C. E. one share Miss Barnes . 
Carolina aux. Ind. S's 6 See ys omer 
E. Killingly T. O. Miss | 
ere * 2 ee 88 Sn 
Greenville T. O.Ind. . ‘ 
Pawtucket ist F. B. ch. C. E. Soc. "for kinder- 
garten work ee ee ee a 
Pawtucket T.O.Ind. . . 2. «es eee 
Pawtucket T. O. Ind. Miss P. ee eee 
Providence Elmwood Ave. T.O.Ind..... 
Providence Park St. ch. aux. Miss P.. .. . 
Providence Park St. ch.aux.Ind......- 
Providence Roger Wms. aux. Ind. . 2 
Providence Roger Wms. aux. T. O. Ind. . 
Providence Roger Wms. aux. Kind. Hall . 
Providence Roger Wms. aux. Miss P. ‘ 
Providence Roger Wms. T. O. aux. Miss P. . 
Taunton aux. Miss P. 
Taunton aux.Ind. . . 
Warwick Central aux. . 2.5. 2 eesceveve 


es © 8 & 8 ss 


. 2s 8 oo" 6 8:8 


NEW YORK. 
Fabius Mrs. Anne Dudley Bates T.O. ... 


PENNSYLVANIA. 


Liberty W. M. S. T. O. $7 dues $5. 
Marshlands C. R. 
Tioga Co. Q. M. W. M. ‘s. for ‘Bible ‘teacher . 


OHIO. 


So. Ridge Miss. Soc. $3.75 dues 75 < Cts. dhe O. 
W. Mansfield T. O 


. * F © 8 6 8 8 s 2 4 


ILLINOIS. 


Pleasant View Children’s Day Service for 
PE setae) 82 oh 
Uniontown W. M.S.T.0.. 26. seececce 


MICHIGAN. 


Calhoun and No. Branch W. M.S. H. M. 
Cook’s Prairie aux. H. M. 
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Gobleville aux. for Lela in W. H. . 

Litchfield aux. Dr. B. Storer and H. M. $1 
each . ner ts 

Litchfield aux. gen. fund T. 0. eG 

Litchfield Joy Bearers _ 7 Barnes . 

Maple Grove aux. Dr. B. T. O. . 

Onsted aux. of Hillsdale. _M. ZZ, ©. re 

St. Joseph River 1-2 Dr. B.1-2H.M. ... 

W. Oshtemo F. B. S. S. for Miss Barnes . 

NorE.—The contribution of $18.84 from 
Litchfield aux. is towards L. M. of Mrs. 
Clara Washburn. 


MINNESOTA. 


Blue Earth City aux. Fig! B. - we $6. . 
Brainard W. M. S. T. O. 
eo oe: ear 
Diamond Bluff aux. 1-2 Dr. B. 1-2 H. M. 
Minneapolis W. M. S. Dr. B. $5 Western 
$5 Storer$5.... ae 
Money Creek Dr. B. $5 ‘Storer $3. ee 
Nashville W. M. S. 1-2 Dr. B. 1-2 HL. M. .. 
Nashville W. M. S. T O. 
Winnebago aux. T. O. $20. 86 F. M. | 
Winona aux. T. O. and for Dr. 
wroner Ge 0 sss 


7-52 5% 
$9.50 


IOWA. 


Aurora for Miss Scott ? we 
Delaware and page a, M. Miss Scott’: : 
Lincoln . . ie Sie 6 © CeCe ee eS 
Marble Rock Sk: Jato 


KANSAS. 


DentonvilleC.R. ..... 
Summit aux. T.O. ... 


SOUTH DAKOTA. 


Sioux Falls S. S. birthday box $2 mm ” E. 
$1 aux. $1 all for Beraj in S.O.. ° 


MISCELLANEOUS. 


For sale Sinclair Memorial. ........ 2.00 
Income Curtis Fund forInc. Fund... .. 25.00 
Income Inc. Fund ..... 0» 17.50 


Total 2.0 s2 se 6c os & 0 GE 482.98 


Notre.—The T. O.of the W. M.S. of the Wash- 
ington St. church, Dover, N. H., constitues Viola 
May Chamberlain and Mrs. Annie K. Langmaid L. 
M’s. The contributions of the King’s Daughters and 
Mrs. Bolton of Portland, Me., make Miss Cora E. 
Edgerly a L. M. 

Laura A. DEMERITTE, 7reas. 

Ocean Park, Me. 


per Epytu R. Porter, Asst. Treas. 


Oe 


FORM OF BEQUEST. 


I GIVE and bequeath the sum of 
corporation of the state of Maine, 


to the Free Baptist Woman's Missionary Society, a 





